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if the body of the devotee is lost, his soul is saved ; there-
fore they do not concern themselves much about it"
* And crocodiles ?" I added.
" Crocodiles," replied Banks, " usually keep their
distance. All this noise terrifies them. These monsters
are not to be feared so much as villains who dive under
the water, seize women and children, and tear off their
jewels. There is even a story about one of these wretches,
who, by means of an artificial head, played the part of a
crocodile for a long *ime, and made quite a little fortune
by this profitable though dangerous trade. Finally, this
: impertinent intruder was devoured one day by a real
alligator, and nothing was found of him but his head of
tanned skin, floating on the surface of the water.
"There are also desperate fanatics who voluntarily seek
death in the depths of the Ganges; and this they do with
a curious species of refinement. Round their body they
tie a chaplet of open but empty urns; gradually the
water fills these vessels, and the devotee gently sinks down,
amid the applause of the crowd/'
Our boat at last landed us at the Manmenka Ghit.
Here were arranged in layers the funeral piles on which the
corpses of all those who in their lifetime had had any care
for their future existence, were burnt In this sacred spot,
cremation is eagerly sought for by the faithful, and these
funeral piles burn night and day. Rich baboos of distant